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babies in silks and gold necklaces also kneeled, repeating every
gesture of their elders. Outside the temple the crowd gathered,
listening to the stately music of the gong or watching a show.
Sometimes the men staged cockfights (also a part of the ritual)
or flirted with the vendors.

In a quiet corner an old pernangJcu proceeded to imbue with
the spirits of the local deities the temple art/as, a pair of beauti-
fully carved little statues, male and female, of painted and gilt
sandalwood. They were usually locked into the central shrine,
wrapped in many cloths and kept in a special basket, but they
were taken out on the day of their feast and made " alive."
While an old man chanted the ancient song Sinom Suralcarta,
the old pemangJcu recited a special prayer of invitation to lure
the deities to occupy the art/as so that in this more tangible form
they would preside over the feast in their honour, be taken out
in procession, and in general serve as a point of sight towards
which the ceremony was directed. (See Note 2, page 310.)

The gamelan angilung played outside the temple while the
people began to form for the great procession to take the gods
for a symbolical bath (melis or maiies) to the nearest big river.
The march started, headed by many bearers of flags, pennants,
and spears, followed by a long line of girls, their torsos wrapped
in silk scarfs of yellow, green, and magenta, marching in single
file with the offerings and pots of holy water on their heads.
Then came the little statuettes of the gods, decorated for the
occasion with fresh flowers, carried on cushions on the heads
of a group of picked girls and shaded by three-staged umbrellas
of state. Older women followed, also carrying offerings, and the
procession was closed by the group of men and the orchestra,
which played an obstinate marching rhythm on the gongs. The
correct thing would have been to take the gods to the seashore,
but Kengetan was far inland and there it was customary to go
to the river for melis. In Den Pasar, on the occasion of the great
feast of the temple Taman Badung, from a height I saw a great
procession over a mile long, a fact verified by the mileage posts